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Mary LaFrance, After the Widow Burden’s Escape
by Robert Cooperman
I never though!
she had the gumption
to fly this gold hell-town.
Not with Sheriff Dennehy 
ogling her for his bed-slave, 
otherwise called "wife."
Couldn't take his eyes 
from her hair: more golden 
than the dust hill rats kill for.
The lease at the cottage 
Reverend rented for me is up. 
lucky judge Samuel fancies me.
Still, if only it was me 
Widow’s tracker looked at 
like Northern Lights spreading 
their green satin gowns, 
like that night 
when Jesus tossed open 
the windows of Heaven.
I’d run my fingers 
through his breed-black hair, 
softer than songbird feathers, 
while he kissed me all over.
Instead, I get Judge Sam: 
hands slick as skillet grease, 
lips a pair of snails 
dripping their slime 
whenever they crawl over me.
And there’s his wife, 
who’d take a cleaver to me. 
and drag him back home, 
tugging on his ear 
like a truant schoolboy.
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